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THE UNSPEAKABLE TURK,

BY GEORGE HORTON,

Ceauright, 1000, by George Horton,

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,

Curtls, & young American who chances to be
in J\a‘nnnms.u the outbreak of the Greco Turklsh War,
joins A Mlhu!lrrlng f.lpfdltlnn to Crete, The lttle
"asan! 18 wrecked, but Curtls, accompanied by Lieut,
Lindbohm, a soldler of fortune, and a native Cretan,
Michall, reach the island safely. They arrlve at a
{llage and are cared for by the inhabltants. Curtis
pas injured his foot on a sea urchin, He Is nursed
by Panayota, the priest’s daughter In a few days
word eomes of the advanee of the Turks under Kos-
takes toward the town, The Cretans gather in the

s, the men n.ﬂmln( and the women and girls keep-
ng up beacon fires  Thirty Turks are killed, but
Michall s hadly wounded and Panayota s captured
b Kostakes. The Creiana reireat to the sea. Kos-
akes plunders the town, taking the old priest and
Panayota along as prisoners, Curtls, representing
himsell As A newspaper correspondent, also accom-
panies the Turks,

CHAPTER XVL

It did not require a trained eye to see that
the (ireeks had defended themselves stubbornly
and had inflicted much more injury than they
had sufferad,  Curtis counted twenty-flve dead
Turks in the defile. The econtinual dread that
his horse should step on them kept him In a
atate of nervousness.  But the anfimal evidently
wis possessed of as keen sensibilities as his
tomporary master, for he avolded the corpses
with the most patent aversion. At a turn in
the pass, hehind a jutting rock, lay two Turks.
Curtis fancled this must have been the place
whera Michall had recelyed hLis wound. It
was evident that a well-organized and des-
perate stand had been made hers, because
{n the narrowest part of the pass only a few
yards distant lay seven Turks in a heap. Glane-
tng hack at the two dead Greeks, under the im-
pressfon that he recognized one of them, the
American behald a sight at onea noble and dis-
gusting, The priest, lingering and leaning
toward his slaln compatriots, was making
the sign of the cross with solemn gestures,
whila he cried in tones sorrowful and deflant.

“I am the resurraction and the lifa: he that
believeth in me, thoukh he were dead, yet
shall he live: and whosoever Jloveth and bellev-
ath in me shall never die.”

Panayota, her glorious eyes streaming with
tears, both her white hands clasped to her
bosom, was looking to heaven and uilently
praving. Curtis felt his soul uplifted. The
parrow walls of the ravine changed to the dim
afsle of the eathedral; he seemad to hear a grand
organ pealing forth a funeral march; he olosed
his ayns,

Death ts swallowed up in vietory. O death,
where {8 thy sting? () grave, where is thy
victory?”

When he openad his eyes he found himself
in hell, Two or three Turks, grinning with
diabolieal hate and derision, were spitting at
the dead Cretans. The soldler immediately
behind Papas-Malecko was jabbing him In
the back vieiously with the butt of his musket,
while another touched him playfully between
the shoulders with the point of a bayonet,
The priest shrunk from the steel with a gasp
of paln, but turned back as he stumbled along
chanting

‘Thanks be to God, which giveth us the vie-
tory through Jesus Christ, our Lord, amen.”

A little further on they came upon & sight
which made Curtis reel in his saddle -the bodies
of the seven peasant giris who had leaped over
the cliff. Four lay together in a heap. Of
the remaining three, one had fallen face down
upon & rock, and her long halr shaken loose
rippled earthward from the white nape of
her neck. Another was sleaping the last sleep
peacefully, her head upon her outstretched
arm, a smile upon her lips; and still a third lay
upon her back. This one seemed to have suf-
fered, for there was a look of terror in 1. - star-
ing eves and a stream of scarlet blood had con-
gealed upon the ashen cheek. Agaln the priest
Iifted his volee.

“I am the resurrection and the life,” but
the solemn chant was this tinw Interrupted by a
shriek from Panayota. Curtis, who had reso-
Iutely turned his, face from the scens of fas-
cinating horror, looked quickly back at the
sound. A slender young girl had risen upon
herelbow from the heap of four, and was stretehi-
ing her hand Imploringly toward the priest.
The hand was brown and chubby, but the arm
from which the flowing sleeve had slipped
away was very white and shapely. She was
dving even then, but the blessed words of her
nother's faith and het mother's tongue had
plerced her swooning ears, and she had paused
a! the very threshold of death for the priest's
benediction. A Turkish soldier thrust her
throngh the neck with his bayonet, and her
head dropped upon the bosom of a dead fellow,

But this is barbarous,” eried Curtis. “The
civilized world shall know of this. Barbarous
I say, uncivilized-—-you an ofMcer? A gentle-
man® Bah!'"

But monsieur f8 too violent and lLasty,”
replied  Kostakes, “Irregularities happen in
all armies. The man shall be punished.”

[T he %10 be shot,” sald the American, “pleasa
put me in the firing squad! I'd like nothing
bette: than to put a hole through that vermin.”

Emerging from the pass, they came to a
Eteen, wooded ravine, and their path led throngh
an aisle of tall pine trees. The feet of the sol-
diers made no noise on the carpet of fallen
Epines. They found four more dead Turks and
pickel up two that were wounded. After
about an hour of foreed marching the ravine
spreadout in to a beautiful sunlit valley, where-
M the news-plongha | ground lay in patches
of rich, brown, terra-cotta and black loam.
The vines were just putting forth their pale
green sprouts, The laborers had been sur-
prised in the act of heaping conical mounds
ahout the roots, and an occasional discarded
mattock betokened hasty flight. Poppies lifted
fverywhera  their  slender-stemmed, scarlet
heakers such glasses in shape as are fit to
bold the vintage of the Rhine,  The little slopes
ware sat thick with candelabra of the ghostly
asphodel, whose elusters of pals=pinkish, waxen
flowers seemed indeed to belong to regions
whera the dear sun s but a memory., Scat-
tering frait trees, in the full revel and glory
of thalr snowy hloom, called to each othep with
perfume. It wax somewhat after noon now,
but they stapped nelther to eat nor reat. Cur-
tis's foot bagan to pain him fearfully, but he
made no aign, In the midst of snch desoln-
tion he felt pain to be a ireivial thing, The
vines wors hora bt where were the toilers?
The pear trees wera in bloom, but where were
the laughing children, the wives and maidens
with wine and bread for the midday feast?
Ones they passed a shock-headed boy of 14,
or posaibly vounger, |ving dead in a vineyard,
with his mattock heside him, and later in the
dav they came upon a plongh in the unfinished
turrow. One of "ﬂ.» oxen was dead, and the
othier great heast had struggled to his feet
and stood patieqtly beside the body of his
mate Entangled in the harness he was un-
able to get away, but moved his head slowly
from side to side ilk-- a pendulum, snorting oe-

r‘n-m"l"”\' to hlow the oozing blood from his
nostrils

\frar that thelr path led for a way through
& fleld of half-grown wheat. Around nearly
every shoot the sweet wild pea had twined
Lt« @raceful spiral, bravely lifting the pretty
bluw of 110 flowers among the pale green of the
Rram. When the wind swept over the fleld
It looked like a changeable silk,

Toward sunset they eame within seeing dis-
tance of a white viliage on a mountain side. A
VA<t olive orchard surrounded 1t and a dozen
or more dark green cypress trees  pointed
h"m:m ward among the houses, like spires.

o L OUR monaleur,” eried  Kostakes, gaily.
Thera wa shall rest to-night, and shall find
time to eat.  Are vou hungry?”

CHAPTER XVII

An alr of Indescribable sadness hangs over a
g erted town Any one who has ever pnssed

rongh a shepherd village, from whieh the in-

bitants have gone for the sinmer, expecting
to return again when the first snows of antumn
drive thom down from the mountains, hns ex-
‘rienced this feelive— if he ba capable of fosl-
& anything,  Here i« the fountaln, where the
Bleudar, morry maidens met at sundown, to
&ossip and Al their water jars; here is the onfé,
whers the ald o eathered together nnder the
lantain tree od <moked and dreamed of the
OLR Ao, here i< o seorot nook, enarded by
BWeet poverty where lovers helid tryst in

!h&f:’ucr Nt twibicht.  But all s lonely, lonely
alaty was dorrad beeause its inlinhitants
'hld fled ‘Vl s befoure from the terrible
Iark Fhanks toon timely warninge, most of the

people hind s “doan getung awny, though

an :‘m:-;luumml corpse proved how narrow had
Y ® aseape of

oo dnﬂm‘ of the antire population from
Kostakes and his lttle troop now marched

through an olive orchard, whose gnarled and

veneral‘le trunks had perhaps witnessed the
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etians; they ollmbed a fl

with cobblestones from the

among the houses,
QUArters,
soldierly way in which every
n ten minutes after thelr ar
looked like a little Indian vi

approac

facing the squaro wers two sto

willow, whose roots drank at
wuters, was of marble,

and

“Itis [
“No, no!
other way,
this tree. AL, we shall be qul
there's any thing lelt, trust
finding it!"

from the door of a grocery.
Kostukes he set it on end and
top with his knife, disclosing
tents.

“Voila, monsieur!

{uu must excuse me from

Kostakes leaped lightly to t
gave his horse to au orderly.

Yet with an insolent, aristocrati

thick and too red and his ¢l

wis his cruel, sensitive feature

blade, ard the nostrils hat o w
whon he talked.
over the horse's mane wud sat,
oying the Turk. He could
reconcile this gentlemanly,

wounded and screaming vainly
ings lung ugo.

with genuine solicitude,
Greeks had not shot iy surg

th‘.fi’rnrt- not half civilized.”

&lad

“"One ol my soldiers,
wyself, So-s0! Ah! Howis

he American placed the we

upon {t.  To his surprise, it see
ter. But a happy thought, an i
possession of him.  He selzed
with his hands above the knee
the edge of the water basin
“1 flm-lh-ve IU's worse!
“Allah forbid!” cried the
the dong ride,
be better.
a soldier's frugal meal

When you hav

ravenous appetite
bread and the couutry
viands tit for the gods

wine
The «

washed at the tountan and

in salt.  The American thought
rightly, He would never again
the pale, tasteless chips sold
lottuee at brigand prices,
Tather were ulso eating

“Sensibe girl,”
keep her strength up.
Turks yet”

We'l

disposed to be convivial, albeit

“Do you know, Monsieur le
said, "1 cannot decide which is
sation-—the pleasuge ol eatng
my foot. Po you think, it

could amputate it
“Now,
“By day atter to-morrow we st

Curtls shared the quarters
host; Kostakes ENendi, in the
the grocery. FPanayota
next door The Awerican's
by side. As the biankets had
bestowea he found the couch s
fortable. He lay on his back

squure.  Despite the fatigue a
of the day he was not the least
The CUretan night was too inten

distinct as though sketched in «
of soldiers wrapped in their
sleeping o the square.
up. lovked ubout
Onoe, when he was about to
wis roused to conscliousness by
overhead, and called softly:

‘Kity! Kity!™”

The mewing ceased

rounster,

“Uaat's the grocor's oat,”

are

whs'"
A scrambling overhead, and a |
awarded the effort. Pussy

and plaster.
“Pr-whs-whs!"
“Meouw!" still
sound of cautious feet on

dry re

Are you awake, too, mohsl
“Meouw!” sald pussy axain,
“Ah,

a Greek. now, | should order |
Turks are very inerciful, 1
sentry to drive {t away.”

“No, no, 1 beg of vou,
tle conversation with it.
leg pains me so,
tlngin”

“Allah forbid! It {8 from ti
shall bhave a surgeon soon.”
oo good a soldier to keep
night again,
over,
other from far, tremuloia
uheeasingly.
mors acute. Sounds that he

wrowing louder. He heard the

langhter.

terad.  “Are they building a
any kind?
in the morning.
fn-t away with thag eirl. B
Il make Kostakes biove 17
really am, and he won't wat
But 1
{do anything  without
that {sn't s0 bud either.
of that in the morniog.  Le
that other thing 1 thought of?
I've forgotten it

"Meouw!" said kitty,

“That's it, by Jov.

For fully an

LU

vota.

through his head, to the exc
practical methods.

“I must watch
claimed aloud, bringing his
table. “If 1 can't do any
Kostnkes till we get 1o Canea, o
the matter in the hand. of the
Hello!  What's that!

He wis =tre he heard a dall,
followed by a moan and the so
talling.  He listoned for o long
nothing more. and yet he was

1

from a nightmare. He pinched

“I'm awake,” he thought, “a
though a murder had hesn cor
but 'm all haired up!
turn spirituall<tic meodinm.
see the folk< at homa?" And |

“let's see, what time
Bostan%"”

He was awakened from his
volee of Panayota, vielant ar
turn< one morment mingie! o
next angry.  She was demand
mv father?” and aking for
latter sat up and li«aanad for a
hatily buckling on his belt ar

now,

welzed him, but he struck vicion
| and erled <o angrily “lLot @ ol

two or threa word« sharply to
relea-od him.  Suddenly
he was very lame, he sat dowr
of the fountain. Panayota w
the door of her lodging in the
Her attituds, her voies, her
quent of terror and despair

Ities.of the only oppressors worsa than the
f:lr‘b the haughty, treacherous and inhum

|.mkmg
Curtis could not nlﬁ) admiring the

two soutries stationed before
“Ah, wall,” said Kostukes amiably to Curtis

“we shall be quite comfortable here, eh?

you do me the honor to dine with me?”
"I shall be delighted,” replied the American,

who shali receive the honor.”

L protest, monsieur.

We'll have i table set here under

A soldier was dragging a stuffed R'n’l?ﬂkill
r

officer with the nightare th
haunted hin ~Michali v the burning building,

thought Curtls;

aud her

and then lay

the old homestead.
that, t's see. How do U
their fellnes? Pa-whe-whsl Thut'sit,

Wis
tile roof and a covering of reeds that, nailed
to the rafters, answered the pu pose of lath

the cat keeps you awake

Monsieur,” he sald, and

must have an opportunity.,
opportunity
I must make a note

hour the American
and discarded schemes for escaping with Pana-
ile tried to think of passages in novels
describing the rescne of captive maldens by
heroes like himsalf, but fairy tales of enchanted
carpets and wishing caps persisted in running

for an n;[n}\.c\rlllrtil)'.'

hatter

remembering

ight of steps cut
the natural rock and followed a street pav

!
walls of pnrt?:y}

rulued houses to the village square,
Here the men stacked arms and dispersed

for temporary

thing was done
rival the square
llage tilled with

wigwams of muskets, and sentries wera pacin

pallanll{ up and down at all possible places o
1. This was evidently a town of con-

siderable hmportance, a8 some of the houses

sried, and in oue

or two instances the projectin@ boams support-
ing the balconies were of enarved marble.
fountain, too, that stood b~}

The
1 a dishevelled
the overflowing

Panayota and her tather were lod to a respec-
table looking stone house facin

the fountain
the door,

will

It's guite the

te cosey . Voilal

I shall be uble to oflor you sowme fresh cheese,

o wmy wen for

At a sign from
ripped open the
the snowy con-

Aud no doubt we shall be
able to find you some excellent wine, though
Jolning you in that
lu_h:unnwl.tlua do not drink wine.”

he ground and
Kostakes wa

A handsome young fellow, ulmost boyish, an

o oadr. His feats

ures seemicd to combine sensuallsm and cruelty
with ¢ certain retinewent I

< lips were toe
Uh Was square

It was evident ut & glance that his under front
teath closed even with the upper

His nose
It came down

strudght frop his forshead, thin as a knife-

ay of Wembling

Curtis tirew his good leg

wouan fashion,
not, somehow,
siling  young
wt continually

tor help,  There

Was u sort of ghostly relio! i the reflection that
the poor fellow must have been over hus suffer-
But to burn to death!
How long does it take a man to burn to death?

“Does your foot paiy you?" asked hostuakes,
“If thuse barbarian

Lgh!

eoll--very cruel

vupw, the Greeks especially the Cretan Greaks,
When you know them better you will find that

you will let one ot your men help me dis-
mount,” said Curtls, “1 will take & wash

1 am

to see that dinner is so nearly ready, |
assure you 1 am halt-tamished.

niousieur!
never permit such a thing. |

1 would
will help you

the foot?”

mnded member

on the ground and attempted to bear his weight

aned much bet-
nspiration, wok
the leg tghtly
and sank upon

he groaned
lurk

“It is from
v rested It will

Now, let us wash and eat something

Curtds attacked the repast with the zeost of a
[he salt chivess, the brown

seenmed to him
rderly brought

severul heads of long Italian lettuce, which he

cut lengthwise,

They ate it like nspuragus or celery, dipping it

it delicious, and
be able (o relish
in America for

Panayota and her

“means to
| outwit these

He touched glusses with Kostakes, who was

in water,

Capitalne,” he
the greater sene
or the pain of

blood polsoning
should set in, you have auybody liere who

Allah forbid'™ cried the Turk again.

wdl reach n Ma-

hometau village, and we abull ind a doctor.”

CHAPTER XVIIL

of his amiable
frout room of
father slept

bed consisted

of blankets laid upon two tables, placed =ide

bean prodigally
ufficlently com-
with his arms

under his head, gazing out into the moounllv

nd excitement
particly sleepy.
s, The moon-

light, wherever it fell, was passionately white
and the shadows of thinks were as black an
harcoal,

Rows
bDlankets were

Occasionally one sat

down agalrn.
drowse ofl, he
o faint mewing

for Oriental cats are
swamoned by means of w whiste between the
teath, similar to the sound made by a peanut

mused  Curtis.

“Poor animal, she doesn't know what's hap-
She was asking e as plain as day,

‘Do you know where my folks are?’
dog probably went with the old man, but cats
(jlﬂm et ~the cat aud the mortgage stick to

Now, the

1 wust make a note of

»  Ureeks call
Ps-whas-

wolder “meouw!”
tween the

more confldently, and the

wds, Kostakes

sa! up on his table and rubbed his eyes.

eur?

If 1 were
t killed, but we
will order the

1 was holding a lit-
I cannot slm-r my
| fear that gangrene

8 set-

e fatigue. We

{ostakes was
awake. “Good
turned

Outside the nightingales were calling each

The

distances,

waters of the fountain splashed and gurgled
Curtis's senses becarne more and

could not hear

a moment ago became audible now, without

plylng of axes,

and onea the sound of a hammer, followed by

“What the dence are they up to?" he mut-

fortifieation of

I've got to do some tall !hmki:u‘
Somehow or other 1 mus

it how? How?
n lamer than 1

‘h mw so close,

No man can
—~and

what's
-hang it,

t's  seo,

H'm

Y Cats and mortgages.”

Invented

lusion of more
he exe
down upon the
I'll stick to
nd then I'll put
English Conaul,

erushing blow,
ind of some one
time, but heard
consclons of &

sonse of horror, a< though he had Jnst awakened

I hime=elr
nd vet | feel a4
nmitted Faord,

It this keeps on 1 shall
I wonder {f I can
o shut his eves |
and fixed Lis miad upon his father and mother. |
is it in

of dav

reverie by the |

d pleading hy
th be pnel thie
i "Where s
K ptake:
motent. Then
W throwing his

clonk over his shouldars, he went out.  Curtls,
wha way not undressed, followed hilm, As
he passed through the door one of the guards

dy at the <oldier
me or Pl punch

vor't that the Cantain looked around and spoke

the guurd, who
thit
v upon the adee
n- standing in
full mooanlight
fRee, were alo-
A\« moon &y she

The |

saw Kostakes she stretched her arms toward
him and cried:

“Don’t let them kill my father. Bring him
back to me, J»l'm. please,”

“Why, certalnly, my own Panayota. You
know that I would not harm you or any one
bﬂlnn:im“m you. But where Is your father?”

“He asked the guard to bring him a drink
of water, and the guard told him to come out
and get it. And he hasn't come back, I tell
yvou: he hasu't come back. Oh, Mother of
God, haelp, help!  Don't let them kill him."

“Iaee it all,” cried Kostakes; “he has escaped, "
and he questioned the by<tanding soldlers
in Turkish.

“Yes, my Panayvota,  He hastaken advantage
of my kindness. 1 ordered that he be not bound
and that he be treatod with every considera-
tion for vour sake, dear Panayota’ Here
his volee became low and tender and ha moved
nearer.  The Turk was, indeed, a gallant figure
in the moonlight, leaning gracefully on hissword
the cape of hls long military cloak thrown
back over his shoulder,

“You hear the men; they say that he darted
away and that they ran after him, bnt could
not catch him. Had it been anybody else
they would have shot him down. But I had
ordered them not to injure him under any cir-

cumstances. This I did for you, my Panayota,
becanse I love you. Tt is you who - "
“Murderer!™ screamed Panayota, leaning

toward him with a look of pale hate, the while
she fixed him with a long accusing flnfwr. “Mur-
derer -oh don't deny {t. Coward! Liar! You

come to me red with ml{ father's blood and
talle to me of love. Apostate! Renegade!
Where {8 my father, eh? You perjured Greek,

whare s my father?”

Stopping down from the door, majestic as
a goddess, she advanced toward Kostakes
with arm extonded

He shrank slightly from her and looked un-
easily to right and left, to avoid her eye.

“But, my dear Panayota, you shouldn't give
way to your temper hike that, You wrong me,
really you do, assure you, your good father
has escaped.”

She dropped her arm heavily to her side,

“Yeos," she replied solemnly, “eseaped from
a world of murderers and lars, Gone whore
there i1 no more killing and burning; where thera
are no Turks and no renegades gone, Kos-
takos Effendi, where you must meet him again,
with the brand of Cain upon your brow.”

Turning, she wa\l\fvd to the house, but stopped
in the door and sald:

“Do you know how th are punished in
hell who renounce the mliglon of Christ and
become Turks? And what tortures await you,
renegade and murderer of a Christian priest?
Kill, kill, give up your life to desds of blood.
Never think of forgiveness, Thers 18 no for-
¢lyeness for such as vou. Your place in hell
ialready chosen. They are even now pre-
paring the torigents for such «* you. 0 God!”
and she ralsed her hands ag one praying, “may
this man's deeds find him ont, in this world
and in the next.  Muay he ba haunted night and
day for the rest of his life, May he die & vio-
lent and shameful death, and his memory be
hold in disgu=t. May his soul go to the place
of torment, «#d be tortured forever. For he
has renounced the Son of God, and has slain
his holy minister.”

She disappeared within the house, and Cur-
t'i's hn.-_:_ml wer sobbing in the darkness, “Papa!

apus.

l&mmkw filled the eup which hung from
the pllilar of the fountain by a chain and took
a long drink. He was trembling so that the
tin vessoel rattlod against his teeth

“Mon Dien'" he exclaimed, observing Curtis,
“Did you ever see anvthing =o unreasonable
as a woman? [ere §s her father run away,
and she accuses me of killlng him and consigna
e to eternul torment.  Really, she has made
me quite nervous. If 1T were not innocent
I should really fear her curses.” And he took
another drink of cool water,

Curtis thought ol the dull, erushing blow and
the groan that he had heard, and he Involun-
turily moved a little away from the handsome
and affable Kostakes, who had sat down by
him on the rin of the basin

“What do vou keep the girl for, anyway?” he
made bold to ask. "Yonsurely wonld not foree
Lier to join your-—-your harem against her cone
sent?”

Kostakes sighed.

“Monsieur,” dhn eald, "1s a poet. He will
understand and sympathize with ma. 1 love
Panavota. I would make her my sola wife in
honorable marriage. 1 desire no other woman
but her H%dx! What are other women 'MY-
pared to her? Ts she not magnifieent? I could
not help loving her, even just now, when she
was cursing me. It 45 true that I am part
Greek by extraction, and that T was baptized
in the Greek Churel, and that T have hecome a
Turk. But what i3 religion eompared with
love? Punavota is all the heaven 1 want, I
am willing to tuen Greek agaln and have a
Christian wedding, If she wonld take me.’

“Aren’t you conducting your courtship In
rather a violent manner?” asked the American.
“Tn my country vour conduet would be thought,
to g1y the least, irragular ”

“Have you in Engllsh tha proverb, ‘All things
are falr in love and war?""

“Certainly.”

“Wall, you sea this is both love and war. I
have possession of Panayota, and 1 mean to
treat her so well that she shall love me. Not a
Lair of her head shall be tonch until she
merries me of her own free will.”

“But vour wives’" asked
many have vou of them?"

The Captain shrugged hisshonlders

“Three,” heraplied.  “Dumpy, «illy creatures,
A Mohammedan hasnot much diffienlty in get
ting rid of his wives.”

‘urtis arose

1f vou will helo me to the house,” he =ald, *1
will try to get a little sleep.”

Kostakes sprang to his feet,

“Lean on my shoulder,” ha =ald. “So, ro,
how is the log?"

“Bad, very bad. Tam really worrlod about
it. Do I bear down on you too heavily?"

Tn be continued.

THE [IRISH ACTOR.

Curtls. “How

Always a Popular Figure on the American
Stage and Still In Demand.

The Irish actor or the actor who plays Irfsh
polea for the twn are somotimes separated
by a generatlon or more, has nearly always
held a place on the stage In this country and
there has rarely heen a time when two or three
ataps in that partienlar line were not before
the publle, Dion Boucleault down to Joseph
Murphy, Willlam Scanlon, Channeey Olcott
and Andrew Mack are all famfliar names al-
though Mr. Boucleanit should more properly
be named among an earlier generation,  Joseph
Murphy has paseed along career inthe profession
appearing during the greater part of that time
in a repertoira of only a few plays and as he
has accumnlated a fortune his retirement may
soon be expectod. William Seanlon's career
was cut short by his death and for a while,
his successor, Chauncey Oleott, had the tleld
practically to himself. with various attempts
on the part of the Irish actors to gain some of
the prosperity that went in snuch liberal measure
to Mr. Oleott. None of fhese queceedeod exeapt-
ing Andrew Mack, who alter three years as a
star may rightly fw called a rival to the actor
who had the start on him in this particular
line of the profession. 1t Is doubtful, however,
if Mr. Oleott's prosperity has been aflected
by Mr. Mack’s suceess,  The public that enjoys
the Jrish drama s eviden'ly large enough
to support hoth of {ts exponents,  And this I8
the more remarkable in view of the similarity
of the plays in which they are seen,

Managers hinve almost come to the conclusion
that the old-fashionad Irish play with It axe
cessive sentimentality, i*s singing hero and
all the features of these dramas which have
been set for the vast fifteen years in such a
rigid  and monotonnis formula are
beginning to lose their hold even on the special
pufllll; to which they appenled =0 strongly and
they are looking about them for sonme new
vnrin(y of play in which the Irish actor may
he presented.  They huave not lost valHrll'n
in him as a stage Ngure. He is too well estabe
Hshed for that. RBut they believe that their
sroaperity might Le greater for him and them
n the years to come if there was some novelty
in his style of play. So the ruined castle in
the moonlight, the white-halred old women
and the great hairesses do not seem likely
to w’» ly for many years more the surroundings
in vm('-h the Irish actor appeals to his publie,
Still what the suceeeding style of play will be
has not vet been decldec

Che stage Irishman is not so conspicuous a
feature of theatrical life in England as he is in
this country, He s anincidental Agure in melo-
drama and the music halls,but there are no-<tars
devoting their time to explotting the lrislunan
as 4 herole and attractive charncter,  In Lng-
Jand he {8 very lHkely to be made just the reverse,
Ihis tradition of the Irishman on the stuge is
as old in England as the type itsell in the
drama. The first prominent appearance of
the Irishman as a charncter inoan  English
| comedy dates from Sir Robert Howard's comedy
' I'ne Committes,” and Teague, who was repre-

sented in that play as a stupid, blundering if
| good-natured fellow was drawn from a servant

in the employ of the writer, It was this char-
,m-t re-n }u\'nnl-' with & succession ol well-
i
|

known actors -that kept the old play in use

until the end of the eighteenth century, although

it was acted first in 1065, After that [t was used
"asthe bast of anothar play bullt about the char-

acter of the Irisinman, which in (ts turn enjoyed
| wreat popularity,  The Irishman did not make
his appearance in the English drama until 1740,
whesn the father of Richard Brinsley Sheridan
put him intoa faree called “Captain O'Blunder,’
which was founded on the piot of one of Mo-
litre's comedies,  He was presonted in n much
more agresable Hght in this faree,  This phase
ol the chagacter suited English andienees so
well that fnv-- A la Mode,” with its fuinous Sir
 allagan O Brallagan, tollowed =oon after and
served to put the Irishman on the stage more
as b 45 commonly found there to=day, It was
fn 1772, with “The Irish Widow,” produced by
L k, that the frish woman appeared in
the English drama,  But she was not destined
toatay there long, On the other hand, the stage
Irishman was soon popular, and there 15 searcely
a comedy of the lite eighteenth or early seven-
teenth eenturies which does not (ntroduee him
more or less conspicnously,  But it remained
for him to take o place onthe American stage
more promisent than he has ever held in any
other country.,  Here no Geeman comedian has
sver shared his popularity, “Fritz” Emmet was
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ONAL AND DONAL AND TAIG.

BY SEUMAS MACMANUS,

Copyright, 1000, by Senmaas MacManus.
Once there were three brothers pamed Conal,
Donal and Talg, and they fell out regarding
which one of them owned a fleld of land. One
of them had ns good a claim to it as the other,
and the claims of all of them were so equal
that none of the Judges ever thay went before
could decide in favor of one more than the
other,

At length they went to one Judge who was
very wise indeed, and had & great name, and
every one of them stated his case to him.

He sat on the bench and heard Conal's case
and Donal's case and Talg's case all through
with very grent patience.

When the three of them had finlshed he said
he would take a day and a night to think it all
over, and on tha day after, when they were
!l ealled into court again, the Judge sald that
e had welghed the evidence on all sides with
all the deliberation It was possible to give it,
and he decided that one of them hadn't the
shadow of a shade of a claim more than the
other, so that he found himself facing the great-
est puzzle he had ever faced in his life,

“But,” says he, “no puzzle puzzles me long.
I'll very soon decide which of you will get the
fleld  Yon seem to me to be threa protty lazy-
lookIng fellows, and I'll give the fleld to which-
ever of the three of you Is the laziest.”

“Well, at fhat rate,” says Conal, “1t's me gets
the flold, for I'm the laziest man of the lot.”

“How lazy are you?" says the Judge.

“Well,” says Conal, “if I was lying in the mid-
dle of the road and there was a reglment of
troopers coming galloping down it, I'd sooner
let them ride over me than take the bother of
getting up and going to one slde.”

“Well, well,” says the Judge, suys he, *you
are a lazy man surely, and I doubt if Donal
or Talg can be as lazy as that.” ,

“Oh, falth,” says Donal, “I'm Just every bit
as lezy”

“Aro you?" says the Judge; *how lazy are
you'!*

“Well,” says Donal, “if I was sitting rlght
close to a big fire and you piled on it all the

turf {n u townland and all the wood in a barouy
gooner than have to move, I'd sit there till
the bolling marrow would run out of my bones.”
“Wall,” says the Judge, “you're a pretty
lazy man, Donal, and T doubt 1f Taig Is as lazy
as elther of you”
“Indeed, then,” says Talg, “I'm every bit as

2

“How can that be?" says the Judge.

*Wall," says Tulg, “If I was lying on the broad
of my back n the middle of the floor and look-
Ing up at the rafters, and If soot drops were
falling as thick as hallatones from the rafters
into my open eyes, I wonld let them drop there
for the length of the lselong day sooner than
hava thay bother of closing the eye.”

“Well,” ~n?'-4 the Judge, “that’s very wone
derful entirely,” and says he, “I'm in as great
n quandary a8 befora, for I see you're the three
lnziast men that ever were known sinee the
world tn-fun. and which of you Is the (lnzlmt
It pertainly beats me to sa~

Oh, I'll tall you what I'll uo,” says the Judge,
"Ioll give the flald to the oldast man of yom,

"Then,* says Conal, “it's me gets the fleld.”

“flow {8 that,” says the Judge: “how old
are :-»u?"

‘Well, I'm that old,” says Conal, “that when
I was 21 years of age I got a shipload of awls
and never lost nor broke one of them. I wore
u!m the last of them yesterday mending ry
slioes

“Well, well,™ savs the Judge, says he, "vou're
surely an old man and I doubt very much that
Donal and Taig can touch up to you.”

“Can't I," savs Donal. "knke care of that.”
“Why," said the Judge, ou?”

*When 1 was 21 years of age.” savs Doual
*1 got a shipload of needles and yenter(ﬁny i
wore n\l'. the last of them mending my clothes.”

“Well, well, well,” says the Judge, savs he,
“vou're two very, very old men to be sure,
nnvl’l m afraid poor Talg 1s out of his chanoe,
anyhow

"Take care of that,”" says Taig.

“Why," sald the Judge, “Low old are you,
Talg?” .

Sayvs Taig: “When I was 21 years of |¢ 1

ot a nl.x}nh-nd of razors and vesterday I Lad
t Il'f l_uat of them wornto a stump shaving my-
self,

“Well,” m})‘n the Judee, says he, “I've often
heard tell of old men.” he says, “but anything
as old as what you three are never was known
since Methuselah's cat died.  The life of vour
ages,” he save, "1 never heard u-} of and which
of you Is the oldest that surely beats me to
declde and [ am in a quandary again.”

But I'll tell you what I'll do,” says the Judge,
says he, “I'll glve the fleld to whichever of you
minds* the longest.”

“Well, if that's it,” says Conal, *it's me gets
the fleld, for I mind the time when if &4 wan
tramnped on a cat he used to glve it a klck to
console 1t

“Well, well, well,” says the Judge, “that
must be a long ind entirely and 1I'm afraid,
Conal, yvou have the fleld.”

“Not so gulck,” says Donal, says he, “for
I mind the dmo when & woman wouldn't speak
an ill word of har best friend.”

“Well, well, w " says the Judge, “your
memory, Donal. .nust certainly bLe a very
wonderful ons if you can mind that time."

“Talg,"” says the Judge, says he, "I'm afra
your ln:nxuor\' can't compare with Conal an
Jonal's.”

“Can't It," says Talg, says he, “take care of
that, for I mind the time when you wouldn't
tind nine Hars in & crowd of ten men.”

“Oh, oh, oh,” says the Judge, says he, 'trl}«t
memory of yours, Taig, must be a wonderful
one.” Says he: "Such memories a8 you three
men have wers never known before, and which
of you has the greatest memory beats me to

)

“how old are

“But I'll tell you what I'll do now,” says
he: “I'll give the fleld to whichever of you has
the keenest sight.”

Then,” savs Conal, says he, “It's me gets
the field. Because,” savs he, “If there was a
f1y perched on the top of yon mouuntain, ten
mtles away, 1 could tell you every time he
blinks.”

“You have wonderful sight, Conal,"” savs
the Judge, says he, “und ['m afraid you've
got the fela™

“Take cure,” says Dnl\nl, say® he, “but I've
got as good ‘or 1 could tell you whether |t
was & note in his eye that made him blink or
not."

“Ah, ha, ba,” rays the Judge, says he, “this
{s wonderful sight surely. Talg,” suys he, “I
pity you, for you have no chance for the fleld
now.

“Have I not?” says Taig. *“I could tell you
from here whether that fly was in good health
or not by counting his heart beats.'

“Well, well, well,” says the Judge, says he,
“I'm in as great a Qquandary as ever, ¥uu Aare
three of the most wonderful men that ever 1
met and no mistake.”

“But I']l tell you what I'll do,” says he, “I'll
give the feld to the supplest man of you,”

“Thunk you,"” says Conal. “Then the fleld is
mine.”

“Why 802" says the Judge.

“Because,” says Conal, says he, “if you filled
that fleld with hargs and put a dog into the mid-
dle of them, and then tied one of my legs upon
m back I wonld not lat one of the hares get out.*

“Then, Conal,” says the Judge, says he, "I
think the fleld i3 yours.”

“By the leave of your Judgeship, not yet,*
savs Donal

“Why, Donal,” says the Judge, says he,
*surely you are not as supple as thut?"

“Am not 17" says Donal.  “Do you see that
old castle over there without a door, or window,
or roof {n {t, and the wind blowing in and out
through It like an fron gate?”

“1do," says the Judga. “What abonut that?”

“Well,” says Donal, says he, “If on the storm-
fest duy of the year you had that castle filied
with feathers I would not let a feather be lost
or o ten yards from the castle until I would
have eaught and put It (n again.”

“Well, surely,” says the Judge, savs he, “you
are 4 supple man, Donal, and no mistake. "

“Tulg,” says he, "there's no chanes for you
now

“Dion't be too sure,” savs Talg, says he

“Why,” savs the Judge, “vou couldn’t surely
do any thing to squal those Nmuv. Taig?"

Buys Taig, says he: T can shoe the swiftest
race-horse in the land when he (8 fullomng at
his topmost speed by driving a nafl every time
he 1ifts his foot.”

“Well, well, well,” says the Judge, says hae,
‘surely you are the three most wonderful men
that ever 1 did meet, 'The likes of you never
were known before and 1 supposé the likes of
vou will never be on earth again.”

“There |4 only one other trial,” =ays he,
“and if this doesn’t decide, I'll have to give it
up. I'll give the field,” says h-, “to the cleverest
man among vou.”

“Then,” says Conal, sayg
well give it to me at once,

"Why? Are you that clever, Conal?” says
ther Judge, says he.

“I am that clever,” gays Conal, "I am that
clever that [ would make a skinfit sult of clothes
for a man without any more measurement
than to tell me the color of his hair.”

“Then, bovs,” says the Judge, says he, “I
think the cuse is decided.”

“Not g0 quick. my friend,” says Donal, “not
8O \\uh k.”

“Why, Donal,” says the Judge, says he, “vou
are surely not cleverer than that?”

“Am not 1?" says Donal.

he, “you may as

“Why,"” says the Judge, says he, “What
can vou do, Donal?”
“Why." says Donal, says he, “I would

make n skintit suit for a man and give me no
more mensturement than let me hear him congh.”
“Well, well, weoll,” says the Judge, says he
“the alrverness of you two boys hoats all |
over heard of.”
“Talg,” says he; "poor Talg, whatever chance
either of those two may have for the fleld,

‘L e. remembers,

l'lm very, very sorry for you, for you have no
chance.

“Don’'t be so very sure of that,” says Talg,
says he, .

‘Why," says the Judge, sayvs he, “surely

alg, you can't be clever as either of them,

ow clever are yon Taig?"

“Well,” says Tuig, says he, “if I was a Judge
and too stupid to declde a case thal came up
before me, I'd be that clever that I'd look wise
and give sgome doclsion ”

%," says the Judge, sayvs he, “I've gone
{nto this case and deliberated on it, and by all
the laws of right and justice, I find and decide
that you get the fleld.”

HOW IT WOULD SOUND

War News From New England Would Countaln
Some Falrly Hard Names.

From the ('hicago T'ribune
Hefore a Turkish towu
The Russians came,
And with huge cannon
Did bombard the same.

They got up close

And rained fat bombshiells down,
Aud b ew oul every

Vowel In the town,

And then the Turks,
Bereoming somewhnat sad,
Surrendered every
Consonant lhr" had
TRONQUILL, OF KANSAS,

They had been reading the war news he,
the youth from the East, she, the girl gradunte,
Her pretty mouth was puckered and her face
wus skewed as though she had the toothache,

“And do yon really think the Chinese will
capture Tane Chin, Tene 8Sin, or whatever
Tefeoen-t-sef-n §s  colled?”  she  gasped, "0,
those horrid forefgn names! Why don't they
have their wars in some civilized country, so
we can talk about them.”

“In this country, for instance?” he asked,

“Why, ves, even here,  Wars are bad enough
anywhere, but surely they would be robbed
of part of their horrors it the words were speak-
able.”

“If you don't mind,” the young man said,
“I'll tell you a little story about u war that the
historians missed- purposely, I'm afraid; for,
like you, perhaps they liko the simple words,

“Ones upon a time a wicked German who
came from a town with ten syllubles raised
an army to invade the United States,  He had
for his Geterals an Englishman, a Frenchman,
a Turk, a Russian, a Pole, and great soldiers
from all over the world, including a Fiji Islander
or two, The Germun was a cunning man,
wud he laid his plans well, knowing that the
Yankees were a smart people,  His anuy more
than outnumbered all the people in the United
Stutes, und vach soldier was armed with a sabre
ten feet long.

“The German chartered all the ships in the
world, and stocked them with  enough pro-
visions to lust for a century. ‘Then, with a
cruel leer that all great warriors wear, he guve
the order to sall.

“Across the Atlantio the great fleet came,
and yet there was no commotion in Washing-
ton. Not & citizen waus called to urms, and
0/ men with army beef to sell pleaded in vain
wiff the President to prepure for the invasion,
But the President only swmiled provokingly,
and sald he guessed it would come out all right,

“One morning the great war ftleet, with [ts
millions of men, reached the Maine shore,
and there wuas great shouting and rejojcing
when the invadeps found that no army was on
hand to meet them, They had e¢xpected to
flght their way to Washington, and now found
that it would only be a trivmphal parade,
The men were bundled off the transports,
and before night all the army bad taken up the
march w the luterior,

“The first mrhl the arm{ rm-hed its camp
on the bank of Punedecook Lake, and on suo-
ceeding nights it camped by Lukes Parmechens,
Schoodl sboosis, Squawpan and Uinbuagog,
At Lake ‘mbuuof wany of the nien were taken
fll, but not one of the 10,000 wise doctors who
accompunied the luvading hosts could tell
what wu»lﬂn‘- matter,  But, undaunted, the
army marched on,

“On the seventh day the army mid"d Cap-
suptac and Damariscotta rivers and many of
the tisn when they reached the other side
dropped to the aruun‘t‘ll aod died. The army
)u.'i'p'd on and forded the Plscataquis and
i’muu\lumko-aa rivers, and more men died
The doctors went to the wicked German ar
fmplored him to call a halt.  Flve per cent, of
the men were aulready dead aud not a shot ha
been flred.

“The halt was called and the army was di-
vided {nto ten seciions of 10,000,000 men each,
Euach diviston was ordered to go its way and
search for a healthful clime where the army
could assemble and recuperate,

“The First division eamy by Lake Alla=
auash, the Second by Lake Baskahegan, the
Third by Lake Chesuncook, the Fourth by
Lake Mattawamakeug, the Fifth by Lake
Medyberups, the Sixth by Lake Jo Mary, the
Seventh by Lake Millinokett, the Elghth by
Lake Moostoemaguntic, the Ninth by Lake
Moleohunkemunk  and the Tenth by Lake
Nickatous. Hospitals were hastily thrown up
and by nlght they were full, but by the next
duy another 5 per cent. of the army had died.

“The wicked Germun tore hls hair in dis-
may and ordered 100 of the doctors execnuted.
But even killing the 1"('(“" didn’t seem to
fmprove the health of the army. so he directad
his men to break camp and take up the march.
On the invaders went, through Androscoggin,
Kennebee, Penobscot, Plscataguis, and Sago-
duhoe countles, and each day wore men died,
till 20 per cent. of the army had perished,

“Then the army came to and forded Ken-

nebasis, Magalloway and Narragua rivers,
More men gave despalring criea and bit the
earth that soldiers taste but once. Half of

the army was gone and the enemy had not
been sighted.

“The Chimguassabamtook river barred the

roaress of the terror-atricken survivors, but
gu\'hw no alternative they piunged boldly h‘
and swam to the other shora. At the roll cal
that night a million more men failed to auswer,

“By this time the army had made fta way

ont of the wilderness and in ita haste to reach
some life-giving clime passad quickly through
the towns of Macwahoe, Mattacceunk, Monts-
woag, Muscongus, Osainee, Pin llp::lk Pre-
sumpsoott, Purgatory Mills, Shwl'l Nuddle and
Wytopitlock without firing a shot. Men were
dying at mn’*h an ulurmh-it“ruu- that only one-
quarter of the army was left.
M he Wicksd Gierman ordered out the bal-
loons and all the men boarded them. High
in the air they went and when they came down
they found fhermmalves on the bank of Jobe
bish River, Massachusgtts. Men continued to
vorlsh the same as belore, so s @ last resort
‘hn German ordered that skiffs be built and
that the men take to the inland water,

“Chaubunagungamnig, Asswompset, Asnys
conch and other nonds  wers trayersed,
and there the frantic soldiers visited such
fslands as  Chappaquidick, Penlkese, Nome
amesset, Nantucket and Tuckenuck. A week
was spent on the water and the saventh day
waw overy man dead excent the wlcked German
who came from a town of ten syllables,

“When the army beef men heard that the
(Gierman had left for home In one of his bal-
loons they asked the President how it all hap-
penad. The President smiled contentedly and
fald:

id

““They fell into our trap. They're accns-
tomed to simple words, you know, and they
choked to death on our names”

“Ho, vou see, we're quite as lmnmtnnhla
aa the heathen Chinee with all his walls an
barbarism.”

HORSE COULD COUNT,
Understood the Meaning of the Fire-Alarm
Strokes As Well as the Firemen.

From the Washington Evening Star,

“If there is any animal that knows more than
a horse,” remarked a member of the {ire depnrt-
ment the other day, “T'd like to see It. 1 mean
one that knows more than a smart horee, for
there nre fool horses aa well as fool people and
onea in a while we get one of thesa fool horses in
the fire department, But T will say that our
horses na a rale are pretty smart and knowing,

*I remember onawe had in this company some
yvears ago that actually could count,  Georyge
was his name 11 1 remnember rightly, and Georen
wns one of those hiorses that never did any mora
work than he waa obliged to. Not that he couldn’t
but juet becanse. like some people vou run
across, he was opposed to looking for work
Well, every company in the fire department has
w certain district to cover on tirst ilarms  That
fs, every company responds to certaln boxes on
the first alarm, and doesn’t go to others except
on special or general alarms.  Well, sir, we
dn't have George many months before that
yorse came to know our district just as well as
any of the men  He knew the boxes we went
out toon the first alarm, and it Is a fact that that
horse got =o that Le'd walt and count the first
round before he'd budige out of his stall.  If the
box was not in onr district, George would walk
lelsurely to his place, but if 1t was one we were
due at on the first alarm be would rush down
to his place.  In those days we had to hiteh up
on every alarm that came in, whether it was
in our distrlet or not, and stand hitehed for fif-
teen of twenty minutes, (fm-rg» knew this, of
course, and that was wh{ w'd always take his
time going to his place when the box wasn't in
our district.  And it's a fact that If he was eat-
ing when an outside box came In, hea'd just keep
on eating until the foreman yelled out to bring
him down to his place )
“Of course, now and then George would mis-
count the box, and rush to his mcv on a box
not in our district ut when did moke a
mistake like that, which was precious seldom
that horse would get so mad and feel o ba
about It that he wouldn’t get over it for a day
or 0.

THIS

L unigue in his fleld and had no sucoessors,
]

’
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IMPERATIVE IDEA VICTINS.

A WAYNE COUNTY FARMER,

Almost Irresistible Impalse to Hang Himself
as His Father Did-Fought It for Years,
but Finally Asked to Be Sent to an Asyvium
=Nearly All of Us Vietims, In a Lesier De
gree, of These Imperative Impulses,

Rocuesten, July 27, The

Himes of Sodus, Wayne county, who throngh

case o' Franl

to be committed us insane, has attracted o ereat
deal of attention among the medical roen of this
purt of the State. The instance is divectly Iy
line with the "imperative impulses” abont which
80 much has been written of late yeurs in con-
nection with the study of ertme from its psyehos
logical aspect, to which such writers as Loni-
broso, Dr. MeKim and others have glven special
attention,

Himes apparently was entirely sane save on
one sihjeot, e was beset and hoad peen tor
years with an all but overmastering lnpulse
to hang himself. He himself atteibuted this sui-
cidal raania to the fact that when he was 15 vears
of uge his father took his own life in that way,
His dead body was found hanging in a barn on
his farmn and the boy, Frank, vaturally wis
shocked by the event. The metmory of the
tragedy with the spectacle of his father's body
hanging in the barn hounted him constantly,
It was not, however, nntil some vears after that
his own suicidal impulses developed, At tines
they were stronger than others, and it was all
he conld do to resist them. On these
sfons the barn in which the tragedy had taken
place hed such a fusclundon for hilm that he
had it torn down lest he go there and hang hime-
sell ashis father had done,  But even this did not
check his periodical impulses to kil himself,
and at las appication was made for a regular
commitment lest he do himself or others injury.

Dr. D. Hock Tuke and without offense
the name s respectfully submitted for ad-
mission to Tue SUN's @ullery of notables
In his book, "The Brain,” published In 1:04
Errico Ferrl, In “Critninal Soclology,” pub-
lished in 1808 Dr. J. Milue Bramwell in o his
book, “The Brain,” published in 1805 Dr. W,
W. Ireland, in his work, “The Blot on the Brain”
Lambroso and, most recently of all. Dr. W
Duncan MeKim, in his work, “Heredtty and
Progress,” published this year, all these writers
dwell at oonsiderable length in  the form of
degeneracy of which Himews's case 15 an Instance,
It is a distortion of the mind with which thou-
anands «f persons In a greater or less degroe
are afMicted, Indeed, It may be said, from
the surprising maoss of evidence given, that
there are comparatively few persons who
are not more or less touched with it. Not,
of course, that the "imperative impulse” takes
the sulcidal form except In instances that
relatively ara pare. The term “lmperative
impulse,” i made by the sclentists who have
written on the subfect to apply to all those
fmpulses to do things that o themselves are
not dictated by any healthy operation of the
rensoning faculties—things which, from thefr
trifiing natnre In the great majority of Instances,
would be pranded with altogether too strong
a wor' in the popular acceptance of terms,
{f desc..bed as Insane.  The tritting disturh-
ance  of mental equilibrium  Involved, for
Instance, takes the form of all sorts of those

tty superstitions from which comparatively
ew persons are wholly free. A perfect illus-
tration of what is meant Is afforded in the fin-

ulse which made \Ju' learned Dr. Sumuel
Johnson touch every lazap post that he passed
in the street and gravely retrace his steps
to perform this duty If by chance he missed
a post. Indeed, the learned lexicogopher
was quite a mine of thess “lnperative fm-
pulses” In himself, for In addition to his lamp
post habit and his magpie proclivities for su»«-
sessing himgoll of orange peel and hoarding
the same, he had a great number of John-
sonian an*ntr‘ufl‘lm. as  all readers of Bos-
well well know-—eccentricitins which had their
origin In the same “imperative impulse” germ
which. In the case of Himes bore the fuller
frult of a distinet sulcidal mania.

Dr. J. Mine Bramwell in his stody, “The
Brain,” ecites many curions  fnstances of this
ormy of mental disturbance, among others
the following:

“A man aged forty, of healthy constltution,
has since childhood attached prophetic si
nification to puerile Jfacts and events,
wear a certaln necktie promises him happines
or unhapypiness.  If he does not touch a certain
boundary he thinks evil will happento hin,
f he does oot reread a certain line or make

certain letter thicker In writing something

gnrrll;l» will befall him. At firet his strange
fdeas were fnslniticant, or he was abla to resist
them, but as he grew older they filled his life
and rendered it intolerable.  For twenty vears
he made a pllgrimage everv Sundav to the
rallway statlon Tn order to kick a certain (n st
three times with each foot. If he did not do
this his father would dle. In order to rid hin-
self entirely of these obsessions he makes vows
and associates threats with them. He savs
for axample: 'If I vield to one of my caprices
{n the course of an hour I shall have apoplexy
Lefore twenty-four lours have passed.” At
first this succeeded, but soon the offect of the
vows diminished and he vas compelled to make
them stronger. The un! appy man now stands
sometimes for a gquarter of an hour nuttering
the most fearful fmprecations, {norder to get
the strength to go on an errand. If he omnits
them he s forced to ohevr the most ghsurd
fmpulses,  He must stop before a eertaln house,
retrace hle steps, touch certaln  bLoundaries,
stop pagsershy or tonch their clothes: in a
word he s obliged to act llke a maniace,
intellect is perfectly normal and he lattends to
his busineas as if nothing were the matter.”
Dr. W. W, Ireland in his study, “The Brain,*
clites the following:
“A mearchant, 30 yvears of age, father of two
childran, Intelligent and well educated, was
dilligent and suoeessful in husiness,  He savs
that his mind 15 absorbed by two things when-
ever his attention is disengaged for alittle, ha
falls to pondering on something connested with
solors and numbers.  He 3,-1(-4_ for example,
whiy colors are nnmlumly (fferent? Why the
trees aro {(rwn? Why  soldiers wesr red
trouger=? Why women are married in white?
Why black (s the color of mourning? Why
some papers aro yellow, blne, red or gray?
Wherever he goes he conunts the number of
articles of furniture or clothes of such a color,
If he travels by rail, he caleulates how many
bridges or rivers he passes, or iow much brald,
how many buttons, nalls and nuts there are in
the carriage. If he shuts his eves to seek sloap
he foels himself foreed to consider the question
--why ?lﬂﬁ the rainhow geven colors?  He de-
plorea hisx condition, professes himself ready to
do anything for his memory and goes away say-
ing: ‘!‘uu*m\'a forty-four books on that tahle,
and have seven buttons on yvour waistcont,
Excuse me, but [ can't help eonnting '

Speaking of the aon.-r.-nl siihject n‘f this form
of absession, Dr. W, Dunean  MeKin, in his
work on “Herodity and Progress " In wlieh are
cited also the cases quoted above, savs

YA very common manifestation of degener-
ation Is the presence of the so-called fimpera-

tive ideas. Thera are many persons--of whose
aanity there is never a question- who suffer
from annoving or even torturfng ideas and
although they fully recognize the ab<urd or
horrible character of these, they find it diffl-
cult or Impossible to expel them from thelr con-
sefousness.  These Imperative |deas are the
products of sub-conscious procosses occurring
In brains of a structure faulty through heredity
or disordered by dlsease. ome hidden pro-
cess of brain activity pertinaclously obtrudes
its product in the very foeus of the working
conaciousnass, to the perpetual torment of the
vietim,  Of such mental tribulation we might
cite instancea innumerable. We are all, ot
least in a minor degree, kubjact to this tyranny.
Thus, how common it is, after we have done
some minor act, to have the idea arlse that per-
haps we have not done {t; which ldea, growing
stronger and stronger, compels us fnally to
return and assure ourselves agaln of what wa
really know. For example, we lock o door, or
turn off the gas, or give a message, and then
can have no peace of mind until we have re-
turned and veritled that the thing has already
been done to our satisfaction f.’lr More wh-
noving ix the fear which many persons foel
when upon a tower or a high window
through the imperfous hnpulse which b
them, they nhmlll‘lt‘m!'hulnwl\'mh.Hn-grmu i
or the fear that they should suddenly use to
thelr own or some other person’s hart any
weapon which they may chance to hundle
There are men who fear to shave themselves
lest they should cut their own throats, and vet
are of average self control and intelligence

‘Morel, the profound student of mental
abnormality, has related of hireself that once,
in crossing a bridg» In Paris, a< he approsched
A man gozing at the water, he felt so strong
an lmpulse to push him over into the river
that he was obllged to hurry from the spot
to master his homleidal desire A lady
ferad, for a number of years, in the followineg
way: She was incapable of performing the
simplest act without first counting usualiy
to ten or nml!l'-lvw of ten.  She eould not even
tiurn over in bed unloess it were done with
great raptdity nor remove the wateh from
under her pillow without fiest counting.  In
comuing down stairs she had to stop on each
-u-r and count before descending to the next,
At breakfust she needed 10 count hefore ventur-
ing to take the teapot by the handle.  Often
she was obliged to count the rate of Ler breath-
{n and her steps as she walked glong the road
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STRANGE CASK OF ONE OF THEM, |

his attorney, Harry G. Batton, recently made
formal application to Judege Suwyer of Paluiyrea

. ————————

ble desire to utter profanity. A diplomatis
used from tisne to time - when there seem

no special need Tor strueegling against the mor.
bid npuise o open his window and Wiy

he crowing ol i cock

| Such dmperious mpnlses, now known to
he ecevading!s commaon, have been tabulated
nto w lon ol vitegories and are regarded
s uental Cstigmata' oof neration from
which vpprobrions condition no mwan or woman
In civilized society s entirely exenpt, because
ol our anctley Tnheritenes, Some of  these

the tiresonie and pain-
ful sech for woonewe or o word, the dread of
anytbing throueh a fear of defille-
the morbid fear of pins or broken gl

veslneg conditions are

tonehing

et

In Tood the dread of very lyree or very sm
paces, of crowded asseiblies, of the dark
ol being buried alive, the desire, on the par‘

of o person most cpretal of his language, to
utter fudvcenows or blusplismies in a church
or in cletys the hopalse to count, to

Wite

| by for the sake of buying, 1o board, to steal,
| to KL 1o take one's own Life

| Pt rabdle Bpan mnds are haunted by
| & phase of morbid ddeation which consists of &
| Leader townrd the alpmost constant antieipae
| Hon of gloomy events, for the actual oceurs
| renee ol which there s, perhaps, no ground, bus

h ) <tuch persons who are
sadd o have an anxious disposition sufler cog
tant! wndd wentely, e gbnormality  cow
Hiutes o prononpessd Lbestation of dee
Zeneriey ~ | a woman wh
wnbicipated bad mew veer the door bel
rang; who, when she saw, upon npproaching he
! hou o persons =tanding Ly the door, coul
O thinkimg that one of her childre
i ra 1 wdow . who every tin

band congt od anticipated his have

! ‘ Hetgnon and, terthwith
0 herselt his tuneral Ihis form n'
noihat, at least tor the
fer nuht supply an
* o Ineertain indie
sentselons Tite seon e
wwiie of unreasonable
th o the Amerwan
( booa teehle hov of It}
fif'vesevon chts ot whiech he
ot Toar, arcd aclds that there are other
B tosars soneew b A &irh ot 1o teared the <u
boecause I gave saustroke, elonds hecause of
elond-lairst the moon beenvse it might hursg
andd 1y, the san gaain lest it <honld get Jost and
burn us all, and eold weather lest fingers and

A el or 1a, thonghs

should deop on
t Lidreaded hig oves nnd robbers

sabnornig

ORI They were s all rentlow bocanse
thesy” wers \Wiepe op rhern lights becans
thoey werns <) 3 s orirl conld nof
look ot a pleture Croclticion and wase

arrald to enter o cortiain room alone beeause in

it there o 4 paeturs of o tox and hounds,
For <tidl another wivl, s all telegramse
meant deat! s (s st o ot lost o comet
<hotld das<h down, teared gdl wormen who wore
bl ear-rings and a wmyvthieal black man who
was sipposed toridee in o baseey with a sword. "

This st eron of quecr mental distortions
f=, it shondd b saled, ko fram Prof G, Stanley
Hall’ s “Study of Foar' o the American Jour :‘
of Pepehology, 1 Hull's study being base
On the responses 1o g sortes of guestions as to
the character and e ter n of hapnn feare
which were widely disteth sapwcindl among
edvcational =t utions, ol brought in no
fewor than 1410 gnswers

“pat" eontinnes Iy MeKim, "It 1« hy ne

Liood that such morbid fears
he lite of the Jdegenerate \ striking

mean=only in ol
dominats t

from mature pae i< supplled hy the
the lute Lord Tyvtton (as related by hig
son in hisLute of Fdward Balwer, Lord Lytton,®
published in London tn 1ss
S have seen my father more than ones,' says
the biographer, ‘under conditions of immineng
danger, but never saw him evines the least
svmptoms of fear exeept in the presenee of
His terror of wasps was constitutional
uncontrollable: he inherited it from his
i so odid hi= wldest brother, He fre-
ire of th lnsects, and alwaye
reckoned hodreame as ominons of coming
evil or tronble to Wi '™
It scoms a far ory from Himes tearing dows
his Larn and cutring down the trees on hie
place up in Wavne county  hecause he was
afraid he would hone Mmself, to Lord T.vtton’s
fear of wasps, Lt the scjentists say the twe
forms of mental twist go back to the rame
germ the “inperative  impulse” that ecome
by inberitance and like all mental habits,

strovger and more imperative with
ench victory it gains over the victim's reason
and common “conse,with which it always strige
wlos. As for Himes, after contending suecerss
fullv for vears with the {mperative impulse
to hang Limsclf, he frankly confessed his feap
that he wus not #trong enongh to keep off the
combint mueh longer without ontside help,
and that heip he asked for through his attone
nev fn the form of a cammitment to the Kta
Hospital ot Ovid, where it i= hoped the co

of treatment will enre him of his mania,

Iy cvopnes

BROUVGHT BACK HER RING.

A Strange Quest on the Result of Which the
Happiness of Young Smedley Depended.
From the Lowfsville Courier<Joumal,

It was only a little brass ring with a ervete
hut when a bird flew away with 1§
that meant the loss of his happiess fo Jim
Smedley, and its recovery was as the beginning
of a new life. Aliee Lare, too, 1s just as glad,
and she doesn't trv to hide her joy. Only
the bird that earried off the ring might be gorry,
but Lie is dead, and his last chirps on the sihe
ject are not recorded. Alice Lane cays thatg
when she 5 Mrs. Smedloy she will wear the
bird on her hat for a constant reminder of how
vear pride  catne near making her miss haps
piness

Jim Smedley s a farmer who lives on the
river road a mile or so above the old waters
works, Smedley {4 young in vears and fore
tune and rich only In his love for Alice Lane,
She fs the danghiter of another farmer, both
old and rich as furmers go. Smedley seemed
in love with the family. About the
first of la<t Mav he won the girl. The eldep
Lane was willing,

Tess than two weeks after they had become
engaged Mr. Lane's sister, who lives at Brownse
boro, tell il and =ent down for her niece to
nurse her.  The night before she left the lovers
gat ont in the moonlight, He had given hep
a diamond ring, and I return she drew from
her fluger an old brass one with a crystal sete
ting, and slipped it on his,

“It's my lueky ring,” «he sald. “As long as
yvou keep it yon may be sure of me. If you
lose It I wont marry you until you bring it back
to me again”

“It will be my lucky ring, t00," he told her.
The next morning Miss Lane went to Browngs
bhaoro

Two days after that Jim Smedley sat playe
fng with a gay bluckbird that he had caught
It was a sobdler bied with the red markings
on Its wings Just beginning to show, Smedley
thee erystid ring from his  finger and
slipped it over the bird’s head to see how the
gold color and g@laws~ would contrast with the
red-mnarked wings. Then as he handled 19

curslessly the litte bird hopped from his hande
and flew to 4 bush ten feet away, Smediey
arose lazily and went to get hin.  The bir
flew to the bhranch of a little trea twenty fe
off. The wan ran after hun with a long sticls
and tried to knock the thy-away down. The
soldier bird hopped out of reach and then toolke
a wuvering, wobbling tight 1o another tren,
Wid with anxiety, Smedley followed, ﬁxd.
he wias unsuocesstul. Then the man ran quickl
to the house for his gun. When he petu rm‘
the =oldier bird had disappeared with his hape
1ness
A week after Alien Lane eame home, Jing
Smedley  met her, and almost her first quess
tion atter the greeting was: “Where s my
Jlueky ring?
He told her how he had lost it, and she laugh:
at bl She sald that if he allowed a week-ol
bird to take her ring from Lim she was quite
sire thiat wny other man could take her away,
Sho said the engagement was “off” until
brought back the ring
Then of a necesity Jiim Smedley became
hunter. s farm and crops wern neglec
Lis home ran to disorder,  kyvery morning bee
fore daybreak the man, his double-barrel

sotting,

whola

took

shotgun over his shovider, trudged out to kil
s u’:'!‘ birds he tellow who looked for &
needdle fnom havstack had an easy time peside

Smedley.  Soon there was s notfceabls falli
ol in the numver of soldier birde.  He wou
shoot one, run 1o 0t eawerly, feel gently at |
nevk and then throw the dead body u{de wi
nenort of disgus.,

Farly vesterday morning Smedley started
for his resular dav's hunt, Ha thought he
wonld try the mmar-hes dowy near the old waters

works 1t wis binrely daylighit when he reached
thore. The bluckblirds and the fleld larks werg
r|‘1-v heginning to wioke up and tell each othee
wil nhoyr it

Sedley saw nlittls teck of red in the gr
He wont towwgd it Something black Mdp
sprang up «uddeniv, and Smedloy saw 8 sohdi
hird going straight nany from him. The bird
seamnd top-hegvy and flew a little low y
thought Nashed through the man’s mind th
mide il ds tromt For the first time
weeks he I e bird

sl turned 1o the left,
and Smed v siw mething bright gleam in
the sunbieht  His mascies =tiffensd into stoeal,
At the shot the bind fell steaight dowaward int@

the middle of o
ropn

dmedley went straight fop
hir I o

o owarer and 1 cnme up to his arme

In saying her pragvars, after the first few word-,
she was compmiled to ko buack 1o the hegin-
ning. Even the blowing out of a candls was |
fimpossihlo until the process of counting had
been duly asccomplished. The victim of ')Il"i
wearisome tyranny was very Inteillgent and
saw the absiurdity of yielding to this master-
ful {pulse, but was helpless
"Rﬂ op Butler, author of the

"Annlogy,’
was at times aMicted by an almost irrenisth

pits, byt d right Iy He setzed ':2
anldier st oat its peck ond then splash
foyet o <hnre

T sns entting the hacon for hreake
fart when <les heard the ol of some ane ripe
ning nnd the varpest harhe 1 of a dog ~he
Jonked ont of the window 10 e~ 2 man rusblod

townrd the

It was Jim Sy v hringts
entered the by i
breath I
threw

& in his bird. 55

wet and out I\J
) up 1o the girl an
v dead e oird on the table before

her
*AYNoe.” he suid, “['ve proukiit you your rings®
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